"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

Lane   than   you   are
now as a court lady?

FOX. Did you sell
oranges in Drury
Lane?

NELL. They say I
did. The people like
to believe I did. They
love me for it. I say
nothing.

CHARLES. Come!
Give us one of Cy-
dara's speeches from
The Indian Emperor.
It was in that that you
burst on the world as
the ambitious orange
girl.

NELL. A wretched part: I had to stand mum on the
stage for hours while the others were spouting. Mr
Dryden does not understand how hard that is. Just
listen to this, the longest speech I had.

May I believe my eyes! What do I see?
Is this her hate to him? her love to me?
'Tis in my breast she sheathes her dagger now.
False man: is this thy faith ? Is this thy vow?
Then somebody says something.

CHARLES. What words, dear saint, are these I hear

you use?
What faith? what voice? are those which you

accuse?
NELL. "Those which you accuse": thats my cue.
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